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All the time I'm wondering whether I'm dreaming it all*
I often see you in my dreams . . . and every time different/'
She hurriedly combed her hair, holding the hairpins in
her teeth, and spoke so quietly as to be unintelligible. She
swiftly dressed and went to the door.
" Shall I wake the children up ? " she asked. " You
could take a look at them/'
" No, don't bother ! " Gregor said resolutely.
He took his pouch out of his cap and began to roll a
cigarette ; but as soon as Aksmia had gone he hurriedly
went across to the bed and kissed the children with long
kisses. Then he remembered Natalia and much else in his
ill-starred life, and burst into tears.
As she crossed the threshold, Dunia said *
" Well, greetings, brother! So you've come home ? No
matter how much you roam about the steppe ..." And
she broke into lamentations tf The children have lived
to see their father. . . . They've been made orphans with
their father still alive."
Gregor embraced her, and said sternly
<e Quieter! You'll wake the children up. Drop all that,
sister9! I've heard it all before. I've got enough tears and
sorrow of my own. I didn't send for you to hear this. Will
you take the children and look after them ? "
<e But where are you going ? "
"I'm clearing out and taking Aksinia with me. Will
you look after the children ? I'll get fixed up with work,
and then I'll have them."
" Why, what else should I do ? If you're both going
of course I'll take them. They can't be left in the street,
and you can't throw them on the mercy of strangers."
Gregor silently kissed her, and said ;
" My great thanks to you, sister. I knew you wouldn't
refuse,"
She sat down on the chest, and asked :
" When are you going ?  At once ? "
" Yes/'
" But how about the house ?  And the farm ? "
Aksinia answered irresolutely:
" You do what you like.  Let someone live in it, or do
whatever you can. What is left of the clothing and property
-you have for yourself,"